INTRODUCTORY   TO   SEVEN  PILLARS

and a new earth, and they thanked us kindly and
made their peace.

All men dream: but not equally. Those who Youth:
dream by night in the dusty recesses of their
minds wake in the day to find that it was vanity:
but the dreamers of the day are dangerous men,
for they may act their dream with open eyes, to
make it possible. This I did. I meant to make
a new nation, to restore a lost influence, to give
twenty millions of Semites the foundation on which
to build an inspired dream-palace of their national
thoughts* So high an aim called out the inherent
nobility of their minds, and made them play a
generous part in events: but when we won, it was
charged against me that the British petrol royalties
in Mesopotamia were become dubious, and French
Colonial policy ruined in the Levant.

I am afraid that I hope so. We pay for these
things too much in honour and in innocent lives.
I went up the Tigris with one hundred Devon
Territorials, young, clean, delightful fellows, full
of the power of happiness and of making women
and children glad. By them one saw vividly how
great it was to be their kin, and English. And we
were casting them by thousands into the fire to the
worst of deaths, not to win the war but that the
corn and rice and oil of Mesopotamia might be